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on their heads and bless them for their papa. In passing a
shop this morning I saw a large wooden horse. I almost
jumped and involuntarily exclaimed, that is the thing for my
dear little Bertie. I saw one of Tom Fenton's and one of
George Hovey's boys. But they don't touch yours. Yours
are the children! O may they grow up to honour their Maker
and Redeemer.

It was in this year, 1864, that their sixth child was born,
Marian, who, following an accident, developed serious
physical weakness, and was only reared to an invalid life
with considerable difficulty.